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Songs of the 
Young Woman's Christian Temperance Union, 



ANNA A. GORDON. 



' TTie White Ribbo» Birthday Book," "Marching Songs /or Young Crusaders," "Prohibition 
Program," etc. 
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The Ministry of Song 
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-A^ GocTs great field of labor ^ 

All work is not the same : 
He hath a service for each one 

Who loves His holy name ; 
And you, to whom the secrets 

Of all sweet sounds are known ^ 
Rise uPy for He hath called you 

To a mission of your own. 
And rightly to fulfill it. 

His grace can make you strong, 
Who to your charge hath given 
\ ^r: . ' 7 '^^^ ministry of song. 

Me « Me 4t( « 4( 

.*■■' 

^^; ,• Sing on in grateful gladness I 

Rejoice in this good thing 
\ * Which the Lord thy God hath given thee^ 

/ The happy power to sing. 

But yield to Him, the Sovereign, 

To whom all gifts belongs 
In fullest consecration 

Your 7ninistry of song. 
Until His mercy grant you 

That resurrection voice. 
Whose only ministry shall be 
To praise Him, a7id rejoice. 

Frances Ridi^ey Havergai,. 



A mdssage to any into whose hands this book may fall. 



iJAiVARD COLLEGE UBIAir 
BV EXCNANttC 




r^ 



3ie)itcation. 



k. ^^k.^^ r X f^< ^- 



Since Angels sang of "peace on earth, good will to men," each thought 
of liberty and peace has made its advent through some human form 
and for every age of freedom has been raised a liberator. 
Washington with his hatchet, became the General 
with victorious sword. The rail split by 
honest Abraham Lincoln was trans- 
formed into the pen of the 
emancipator. 

^0 Rrances B. Willard, 

who by pen 

and voice, and deed, leads 

to larger liberty and truer peace than 

ever yet have blessed America, we dedicate the 

Songs of the Young Women's Christian Temperance Unions, 

promising with loyal voices to help 
sing in the better times. 
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HEART THANKS 



For Miss Willard's Birtliday. 



BY MARY LOWE DICKINSON, 




OST loving I/)rd and King, 
Heart thanks untold we bring 

To Thy dear feet; 
For one brave soul and grand, 
That led by Thy command^ 
Has proved to all our land 
A boon complete. 

Heart thanks, that on the night 
That wrapped sad souls from light, 

Shone out that star. 
Heart thanks for one who led — 
Aye following Christ, her Head — 
When hope was well nigh dead. 

Her hosts to war. 

Heart thanks that sin and wrong 
Before that army strong 

Shrank back in shame ; 
For that triumphant hour 
When, e'en through clouds that lower. 
Shall flash the conquering power 

Of Christ's great name. 



Laurels for victories won. 
Banners for work well done, 

We lay them down. 
O Christ, the only good, 
Denied, misunderstood, 
Our crown of womanhood 

Brings Thee her crgwn. 

Its fifty jeweled years. 
Glistening with woman's tears, 

Fragrant with prayer ; 
Whose succor for distress. 
Whose mighty will to bless, 
Whose untold tenderness 

Is everywhere. 

Bear on, O, countless hands, 
To earth's sin-shadowed lands, 

Her work so grand. 
Strengthened by staff and rod, 
Climb in the ways she trod, 
Till on the height of God 

In peace we stand. 



May be sung to tune on page pj. 



Songs of the 



YOUM WOMAN'S GHRISTIAN TEMPERAME UNION. -^ 



ASPIRATION OF THE Y. W. C. T. U. 



^'For Gtody and Home and Native Land." 



James M. Gordon. 




1. O thou, with Light sur-round-ed, The Light of all the free, To thee with praise un- 

2. A house built up with bless - ing/ 'Sweet Home" upon the door, And in- ward joy pos- 

3. A state on Un-ion found - ed, By law and na-turefree, In God and Home well 
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bound - ed, Thy chil - dren bow the knee. Joy - ous, with full ho - san - nas, Our 

sess - ing, Sup-plied from sa - cred store; The hap - py grace of du - ty Laid 

ground -ed, The out - come, lib - er - ty. Each man of man the e - qual, Wom- 
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pur-pose all un - furled, "For God" up - on our ban - ners, We place be-fore the world, 
in the gold -en rule, A home,likeheav'ninbeau-ty. Of earth, the highest school, 

an of like de - gree, Our Na-tive Land the se -quel: The praise, O God, to thee! 
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With dead - ly lift - ed hand, A 
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INTERNATIONAL HYMN. 

Elizabeth A. Lawson. Tune: Robin Adair, Page 57. 

Dedicated to Miss Frances E, Willard,— President of the W<yrld*s W. C. T. Ufor 1889, 

And they sung a new song « 4e 4e f or thou hast redeemed us « « « out of every kindred, and tongue, and 
people, and nation. Rev .5.9. 



1 As the broad sunlight's rays 

Bring life to all: 
As o'er dark error's ways 

God's mercies fall: 
So by thy law divine 
Where kneels a child of thine, 
Lord, bless the humblest shrine, 
Hear thou each call! 

2 When darkest seems the way, 

Send gracious light! 
Where ill holds strongest sway, 

Break with thy might! 
Let not the willing blind. 
Keep thy good cause behind. 
Touch by thy angel kind. 

And heal their sight! 



3 Thousands of bleeding hearts, 

In sorrow bow; 
Ere life's faint hope departs. 

Lord, help them now ! 
Gird every child of thine 
On whom thy grace may shine, 
Lead by thy power divine, 

Lord, lead them now! 

4 For God, and every home. 

And every land. 
Let Freedom's blessing come, 

By heaven's command. 
Bid the wild storms surcease, 
Send forth the dove of Peace, 
All tempted hearts release 

In every land. 
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WE ARE DAUGHTERS OF A KING. 



Anna A. Gordon. 

Play tlie first eight measures for prelude. 
Voices in Unison. Spirited, 



Geo. Notes Rockwell. 




1. We are daughters of a King, Toil-ing "In His Name;" 

2. We are daughters of a King, Earnest let us be; 



We de-light to 
Christ our Sav - ior 





do his will, His prom-is - es we claim, 
leads us on. His face we soon shall see. 



We are daughters of a King Who 
There are d}' - ing souls to save. And 
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In his ser - vice we re-joice,And on his errands fly, 
He has work for each to do, Oh haste his voice to hear! 
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Martial Chorus after each verse. 
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BATTLE SONG OF THE Y'S. 




Maky T. Lathrap. 

Alto or Ba«s Solo. 



Lucy Rideb Meyer. 
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1. There's a shad-ow on the home, man-y hearts are sad to - da^, — It hush - es e'en the 

2. There's a wrong in all the land p.nd the beau - ti - fulare slam; A - mid her graves the 

3. There's an e - vil in the land. and the king- dom of our Lord Is hin-dered in its 
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cross the threshold creep, And a - mid their broken i - dols the mourn -ing mothers weep. 

leg - is - la - tive halls, A smitten manhood crouches in the gloom of pris -on walls. 

threat-ens love and home. For the judgment surely com-eth, and God is on the throne. 
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THE FRUIT OF THE VINE, 



Samuel Woodworth. 
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rush-light, The am - ber bloom chal ice — the sweet Del - e 

na-tioni The toasts and the feasts take the heart out of 

la - tion On that which de- stroys be - yond all hu- man ken? 

pow - er, Make He - be re - lent and old Bac - chus give o'er, 
dow - er For Co- lum - bia, our daugh ter of Free - dom,once more. 
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paz most rare: 

ware. Then sing to the 

men! 
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praise of the fruit of the vine - yard In God - giv - en gob lets that nev 
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^"A GOOD, GREAT NAME." 



Frances E. Willard. 



Chas. T. Kimball. 
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1. *'A good, great name I" So speak 

2. *'A good, great name!" What mil - 
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Has ev - er 
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What 



one of his 
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may 




blest spells 
er share 



And tune my heart to 
The love that makes these 
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pa - triot's key. 
ech - oes flow. 
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3 "A good, great name!" it speaks to me 

Of love to God and love to men; 
Those unities in which agree 
Both Now and Here, both There and Then. 

4 " A good, great name! " the tuneful bells 

Ring on and on in their delight, 
While my glad heart with purpose swells 
To serve my country with my might. 

5 *' A good, great name!" It is the goal 

Of all this splendid world can give; 
Its conquest well may nerve the soul 
For man to die, for God to live. 



6 •* A good, great namel '* Oh, Washington! 
We may not climb where thou hast stood. 
Crowned with the people's loud "Well done!' 
A Pharos in time's rolling flood. 



7 But to our measure's perfect height 

Let each climb on toward generous fame; 
So may the future's bells delight 
To ring for us ** A good, great name; " 

8 Or sweet and low the human heart 

Shall gently chime our holier fame; 
Beyond the magic of man's art 
It shall sing on, *' A good, great name!" 
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THE BUBBLE AT THE BRIM. 




Chas. T. Kimball. 
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1. Oh, see it gai 

2. How ten - der - ly 
8. Per - haps *tis beau 



ly smil 

it flush 

ty's fin 



ing And 
es. How 
ger That 
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light- ly danc - ing up, 
mod est - ly it flies! 
fills the ros - y glass; 
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How win - some and 
It apes a maid 

How sweet it is 



f 



rT=r 






be - guil 
en's blush 
to lin 
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es 

ger, 
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It peeps a -cross the cup! 

AVhen dreams of love a - rise; 

How hard it is to pass! 
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Be - ware, or 'twill en - chant you As it beek - ons from the rim: — 
It soft - ly sings and glis - tens Like the shin - ing ser - a - phini, 
'Tis late to curse the rev - el When the lights are burn - ing dim. 
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a tempo. 
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"Come, kiss me, darling, can't you?" Laughs the bub ble at the brim. 
But woe to him who lis - tens 'I'o the bub-ble at the brim. 
You are bar- tered to the dev - il By the bubble at the brim. 
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INVITATION. 



T. Martin Towns. 
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1. We have come, las - sies, come to the Temperance Con vent ion, With our hearts beat - ing 
3. You will find much to do in our bright,grow-ing Union, For we rule so - cial 
3. And you ne'er will re - gret having joined with our par - 1}\ Who with wide o • pen 











:t — 
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■A- 



true *neath our badge of white rib - bon; We have brought you good news for we 
life and will have no com-mun -ion With those who fur -nish wine, set- ting 
doors give you welcome most heart - y, While to - geth - er we sing, we will 
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work well to - geth 
forth wrong ex - am 
pray and will la 



er, And 
pie, We 
bor To 



n 



we nev-er get "the blues" e'en 
can of - fer bet - ter things, for 
up - lift fall - en man, bring 
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storm-i - est weath-er. Will you come, las - sies, come and put on our white rib-bon, 
ban-quet is am - pie; Will you join, las - sies, join, drink-ing healtli in cold wa- ter, 
good to our neigh-bor;Will you join, las - sies, join, to un - furl the white banner, 
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Let your hearts beat with ours 
Let your hearts l>eat with ours 
Let your hearts beat with ours 



M 
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-I — 
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'neath the badge of white 
while the toast is cold 
while we fling wide tliat 



y 






t 



i 



V- 



V- 



P 



rib - bon. 
wa - ter. 
ban - ner. 
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CHANT. 

"The Crusade Psalm." (140tli.) 



Anna A. Gordon. 
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1 -PiHii'o^ ^« fi,^ T «i.ri i ( 2- While I live will I praise ) 
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3. Put not your trust in princes, nor in the son of man, in whom there | is no | help. 

4. His breath goeth forth, he returneth to his earth: in that very | day his | thoughts | perish. 

5. Happy is he that hath the God of Jacob for his help, whose hope is in the | Lord his | God. 

6 Which made heaven, and earth, the sea and all that therein is, which | keepeth | truth for | ever. 

7. Which executeth judgment for the oppressed; which giveth food to the hungry, the Lord | 

looseth the | prisoners. 

8. The Lord openeth the eyes of the blind; the Lord raiseth them that are bowed down: the | 

Lord I loveth the | righteous. 

9. The Lord preserveth the strangers; he relieveth the fatherless and widow; but the way of the 

wicked he turneth | upside | down. 

10. The Lord shall reign forever, even thy God, O Zion, unto all generations! | praise | ye the | 
Lord. A - men. 
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Andanlino, 



O REST IN THE LORD! 

Trio for Ladies' Voices. 



Mendelssohn. 




O rest in the Lord, wait pa-tient-ly for him, and he shall give thee thy heart's de- 
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Sires: 



O rest in the Lord, 



Wait pa-tient-ly for him, and he shall 
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Wait pa 



tient • ly for him, 
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give thee thy heart's de - sires, And he shall give thee thy hearts de- sires. Com-mit thy ways un 
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un - to him, and tnist in 

to him and trust in him. Com-mit thy ways un - to him, and trust in 
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him, 
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O REST IN THE LORD! 
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him, and fret not tby - self be - cause of e - vil do - ers. O rest in the 
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a tempo. 
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Lord, wait pa - tient - ly for him, Wait pa-tient - ly for him! O rest in the 
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Lord, wait pa tient -ly for. him, for he 



shall give thee thy heart's de - sires, and 
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he shall give thee thy heart's de - sires, and he shall give thee thy heart's de - sires. 
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Mary T. H. Willard. 
Moderato. with expression. 



SISTER MINE. 



H. W. HCBBAKD. 
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Sis 
Sis 
Sis 
Sis 




1. Is life a path - way drear • 

8. We did not plan our care, 

3. So fear - less on - ward go, 

4. No harm can e'er ac - crue. 



ter mine? 

ter mine: 

ter mine: 

ter mine: 



And 
Nor the 
Tho' 
What - 
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Cres. 

-N — ^- 



-^ 



«^j 



=??=^ 



fire you oft - en wea - ry, 
bur- dens we would bear, 
hur - ri -canes may blow, 
ev - er comes to you, 



Sis - ter mine? 
Sis - ter mine: 
Sis - ter mine: 
Sis - ter mine: 



^ 



It is bet - ter far - ther on; 
They were marked for us by line. 
And tho' you may be de-layed, 
Since it is your Lord's be - best. 
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Bid dis-heart'ning fears begone, Bid dis heart* ning fears be gone, Sis -ter mine. 

And the plan was all di-vine, And the plan was all di - vine, Sis - ter mine. 

E - ven pos - si - bly betrayed, E - ven pos si - bly be -trayed, Sis -ter mine. 

It must ev - er - more be blest, It must ev - er-more be blest, Sis - ter mine. 
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Adapted and arr. 




1. Flow - ers, proph - ets of pu - ri - ty, Go forth on thy mission a- wav, 

2. Tell of man - hood a - ris - ing now To think of his brother's sad needs, 

3. Tell of worn - en who pa- tient toil, With cour age that fal - ter - eth not, 
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XXX 




Tell - ing to all the sto 

Ral - ly - ing all the for 

Send - ing a - broad e - van 

J-l-.J^J J. 



ry Of a com- ing and bet - ter day. 

ces Of each na-tion and race and creed 

gels To earth's darkest and sad - dest spot. 

t — -— — »^ 




Go forth, go forth. Go forth, go forth. Go forth s^ geet flowers we pray, 
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sweet 



Sweet flow-ers we pray, 
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Go forth, go forth, Go forth, go forth. And her • aid the com - ing da3\ 
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4 Tell of 3'outh and maidens fair. 

With purpose both steadfast and sure, 
Laying rich gifts on the altar. 
That their country may be more pure 
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5 Tell of children, Christ's little ones, 

Who fill all the world with their song. 
Pledging their lives to the conflict 
Of the truth against error and wrong. 
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Adapted from Moore, by 
Jennie A. Stewart. 
Lightly, Animated. 



OHIO "Y" SONG, 



Helen L. Beach. 
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1. Mer - ri 
3. Cheer - i 



r 



ly ev - 'ry glad heart bound - eth, 
ly then from hill and val - ley. 



Mer - ri 
Cheer - i 



ly, O 
ly. 
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hi - o! Mer - ri 
hi - ol Cheer -i 



ly, O . hi 
ly, O-hi 
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Where the song of Temp-'rance soundeth , 
Let the'*Y" brigades now sal - ly, 
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Mer - ri - ly, O-hi - o! Mer - ri - ly, O! 
Cheer - i - ly, O-hi - ol Cheer - i - ly, O! 
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There the strong man's arms 
From this serpent's stain. We'll 
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Ar- 



Prove de - fen - der; 
clear our land; 
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There the maid - ens charms Shine more ten - der; 
On - ward once a gain, Led by God's hand ! 
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Ev'ry joy the land sur-round-eth,Mer - ri - ly, O - hi - o, Mer - ri - ly, O! 
Bound the flag of Temp* ranee ral - ly. Cheer • i - ly, O • hi - o, Cheer - i - ly, O! 
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Lento, 
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2. Wea - ri - ly ev - *ry sad heart pin - eth, Wea - ri - ly, O - hi - o, Wea - ri - ly. 
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Where the snake In - tem-p'rance twin - eth, Wea • ri - ly, O - 
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OHIO "Y" SONG. 
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en's charms 
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ear - ly fade;- 



* 



t 



-V- 



-•— * 



^ D. C. 




Ev - 'ryflow'r of life de - clin - eth,Wea-ri- ly, O - hi - o!Wea - ri • ly, O 




HOME PROTECTION HYMN. 

Mart A Lathbury. Tune:** Xuisr and Shine."* 

1 O trust ye in the Lord forever! 

Strong is his arm. and wide his love; 

He keepeth truth, he faileth never, 

Though earth, and sea, and heaven remove. 

Chorus. 
Sing to the Lord! he goes before us; 

His strength is ours, his truth shall stand 

Till East and West shall join the chorus, 

"For God, and Home and Native Land." 

2 Be strong, O men, who bear in battle 

For us the banner and the shield; 

For strong to conquer, as to suffer. 

Is He who leads you in the field. 

Chorus. 

8 Lift up your eyes, O women, weeping 

Beside your dead! The dawning day 

Has rent the seal of death forever. 

And angels roll the stone away. 

Chorus. 
4 Room for the right! Make room oefore us 

For truth and righteousness to stand; 

And plant the holy banner o'er us: 

"For God, and Home and Native Land." 

Chorus. 
♦ Gospel Hymns No. 74, In No. 2. 



FREEMEN, ROUSE! 




Free- men, rouse lo clear ■ er vis - 
Ral - ly now for man-hood's bon ■ 
LisI tlie words tliat Christ has spok - 
Break the bond - man's blood -stain'd fet- 



);HiBh- 



pose! DO - bier aim! 
ly for a sa - cred cause! 

:^"Tho' my love hath made you free, 
s, Haste Ihe com - ing. joy - oua day. 




Mil - lions wait your grand de - cis - ton. Crush tht foe that works j 
Free-dora's chil - dren call uj) - on her, Call for ho - ly right - ( 
SliH your shack -les are unbroken, Wake! and grasp ytnir lib - 
Write in blaz - inp, gold - en let- ters, Tem - per-aiice slial! teign 
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THE "Y'S" FAIR BRIGADE. 



Lucy Rtoer Meyer. 
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1. An arm - y with 
3. The girls of our 
3. Then Hail! to the 




ban - ners and 
house ' holds, our 
arm - y in 



voic - es of song, Is 
own sis - ters fair, O, 
beau - ty be - dight! Whose 

Refrain. 
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march - iDg a - long. Is march - ing a - long; As gay and as love - ly as 
what can com pare? O what can com - pare? In sweet -ness ma - jes - tic and 
gar - roents are white, Whose gar ments are white, Whose soft, silk - en ban - ners in 
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march - ing a - long. Is march - ing a - long; 
what can com-pare? O what can com - pare? 
gar - ments are white, Whose gar-ments are white, 
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youth can be made: The 

beau - ti - ful might. With 

church - es and halls, Hang 



col - 
bright 



fair 

umns 

on 
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so 
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bright, 

walls, 
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The "YV fair brig - ade. 

With col - umns so bright. 

Hang bright on the walls. 
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fair brig - ade. With strength and with beau - ty a - long the whole line, Its 
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col - umns so bright? Im - pur - i - ty shame- less, and high hand - ed wrong, De- 
bright on the walls; Whose voic - es of sing - ing, whose mis sion of flow'rs,Cheer 
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bright col - umns shine. Its bright col - umns shine, The grace 

N ^ 



te 



fi 



of the ho 

P^ N h 



ly: the 



s=i 



~w- 

r 



+■ 



fi - ant and strong, De - fi - ant and strong, Must flee 
sor- row's dark hours, Cheer sor- row's dark hours; Who give 



in the day when each 
us to hope for our 
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homes and our land. That 



firm - ly for truth, Stand 
peace is at hand, That 
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peace is at hand. 
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OUR BADGE. 



Arr. 



Mary Henry. 
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1. A mag - i - cal let-ter we sing of to- iiight,Dauntless,in vin-ci-ble ** Y;'* 

2. This badge rep-re - sent-eth a trin - i - ty rare, Mar-vel-ous mod -el **Y;*' 

3. For pu - ri - ty, mod - es - ty,strength, here u - nite, Mak-ing a per -feet "Y;" 




Solo. 



Chorus. 




A let - ter that stands as a pledge to the right. White ribbon, roy - al **Y." 

Each branch as a phase of its char - ac - ter fair, Stands in our wondrous **Y." 

Let all of you swear it true ser - vice tonight, Con-quering.mar - tial "Y." 




Chorus. 
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A GREETING. 



Mart H. Matheb. 



1 With pleasure, kind people, we greet you to night, 

Y. W. C. T. U. 
Your thoughtful attention we gladly invite, 

Y. W. C. T. U. 
We're glad you have come to our wonderful show. 
And hope that your interest will steadily grow. 
Till you think as we think, and you know as we know, 

Y. W. C. T. U. 

2 We're sure we are right in the course that we take, 

Y. W. C. T. U. 
And we long but to work for the cause now at stakt? 

Y. W. C. T. U. 
Till temperance rules, and is monarch of all 
We'll never give up our endeavors, though small. 
But work with a will through whatever befall, 

Y. W. C. T. U. 



Copyright, 1889, by Woman's Temp. Pub. Ass'n. 



30 



CONSECRATION HYMN. 



Rev. E. Stuart Best. 



William F. Gibson. 
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1. Fresh with the dews of the morn ing, Flushed with the vig-or of youth, 

2. Not from the toils of the vine - yard, The bur - den and heat of the day, 

3. Leagued by his love to each oth - er, Ea - ger we press to the goal, 
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Je - sus, to Thee we are com- ing. The Way, and the Life, and the Truth! With 
Not with the wounded and wear - ied, We hasten our horn - age to pay; But 
On - ward,my sis ter, my broth - er, To Jesus, the joy of the whole! Then 
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Theeev-'iy pasture is pleas - ant, In Thee there are shade and re -pose, Wher- 
still with a steadfast de - vo - tion, We fol - low each step of thy way, Thou 
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GUIDE ME, O THOU GREAT JEHOVAH. 



rousseac. 

Feke. 



Guide me. O Thou gruat Je 
I am weak, but Thou art 
\J}.C. Bread of henv - en 1 Bread of 



lio - vab, 
might-y; 



Pil - grimltiro* this 
Hold me with thy 
Feed me till I 




2 Open Tbou the crystal fountain. 

Whence the healing streams do flow; 
Let the flery. cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through; 

I ; Strong Deliverer! ;| 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 



) When I tread the verge of Jordan. 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Bear me through Uie swelling current 
Land me safe on Canaan's side; 

|: Songs of praises :| 
1 will ever give to thee. 
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Mart A. Livebmore. 



PARTING HYMN. 

*' Auld Lang Syne. " 
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1. Oh, not as stran-gers do we part, To sun - der far and wide; 

2. Wbat if we meet no more as now? Life is a jour - ney fleet. 
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We make one bouse - hold of our Lord, 
And this is but a way - side inn, 
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And flashed a - long th* e - lee - trie wires. That link our souls to - night? 
The ban - quet shall be spread a - new, And long as Iieav'n shall last. 
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"FOR COD. FOR HOME AND NATIVE LAND." 

F. BoTTOUB. T. Martin Towme. 



"For Qod, for Home and Na - live Lanil" I raise tow'rd Ueav'n my firm rigiil hanil, 
a. Thro' ciiB-toms vile, mid liand - ed iinle, And iMSt Uiiit mak ■ etii dea - o - late, 

3. Wliat lljtJ' till: wiirlil may cull de - feiit. My ma ■ sic iiev - er beats re - treat; 

4. Fiirright is uuyliL, and right ftt last Sliallsound oq liigb Iicr bii - gle lilasl, 







And proud ly wave my Ijun - ner white, All stain - less aa die morn - iog light. 

I fear - less press my on - ward way. And Lope-ful bail the cnm - ing day. 

And wben I fall, I f;ite my foe. And leap lo vie - I'ry ev - en so. 

And a er the couquer'd field shall tread. When ev - "ry ,hu - man wrong ia dead. 




Copyrljiblj I88R, by tVomao's Temp. riib. Abb'd. 



34 



T. O. Summers. 



FLORIDA TEMPERANCE ODE. 



Wm. G. Fischbb. 




1. Land 

2. For 
3 Come 
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let us now 
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est, ho - liest cause In which each no • ble he - ro draws 

no quar - ter show Un - to hu - man - i - ty's great foe. 
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Lift up thy voice to God 
*rhe sword of Vir • tue to 
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on high, Let all thy spark • ling wa - ters cry 
de - fend The peace of home, and bring to end 
Strike in the name of love and law; Strike till he stands in trem-bling awe, 
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In Na - ture's tune - ful voice. 

The dead - liest curse of earth. 

Of Vir - tue's trench - ant blade, 
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In Ka - ture'B tune - ful voice. 
The dead • liest curse of earth. 
Of Vir - tue's trench - ant blade. 
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Here where De Le - on sought the spring Which im - mor - tal - i - ty should 
: Let* us with all our strength rise up To dash to earth the pois - oned 

Strike lor the joys and peace of home, Strike for your err - ing sons who 
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bring, The fair - est of all earth - ly lands Shaped by the great Cre 

cup, Which Sa - tan holds with - in his hand To des - o - late our 

roam, Strike for the man - hood in the roan, Strike long — with all the 
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a - tor's hands, Where life doth all re - joice. Where life doth all re - joice. 
love - ly land And blast each home and hearth. And blast each home and hearth, 
strength you can, And God will give you aid, And God will give you aid. 




THANK8CIVINC HYMN. 



We thank Thee, O Father, for all that is bright— 

The gleam of the day and the stars of the night: 

The flow'rsof our youth and the fruits of our prime 

And blessings that march down the pathway of 

time. 

2 

We thank Thee, O Father, for all that is drear— 

The sob of the tempest, the flow of the tear; 

For never in blindness, and never in vain, 

Thy mercy permitted a sorrow or pain. 

3 
We thank Thee, O Father, for song and for feast— 
The harvest that glowed and the wealth that in- 
creased; 
For neyer a blessing encompassed earth's child 



Tune: How Fibm a Foundation. 

But Thou in Thy mercy looked downward and 
smiled. 

4 

We thank Thee, O Father of all, for the power 
Of aiding each other in life's darkest hour; 
The generous heart and the bountiful hand. 
And all the soul-help that sad souls understand. 



We thank Thee, Father, for days yet to be — 
For hopes that our future will call us to Thee; 
That all our eternity form, through Thy love, 
One Thanksgiving Day in the mansions above. 



Wtll Carlkton, in * 'Youth's Companion. 
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OUR DAUGHTERS MUST HELP MAKE AMERICA FREE. 



Frances J. Babnes. 



Arr. 
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Copyright, 1880, by Woman's Temp. Pub. Ass'n. 



OUR DAUGHTERS MUST HELP MAKE AMERICA FREE. 37 
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Mary H. Aathbr. 
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Solo. Spirited. 



THE ANNEX MAID. 



Chorus. 
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1. *• Where are you go - ing, my pret 

2. ** May I go with you, my pret 

3. "What will re - ward me, my pret 
4 **What will you give me, my pret 
5. ** I see you're in ear - nest, my pret 



tymaid?"Y. 
ty maid?" Y. 
ty maid?" Y. 
tymaid?"Y. 
ty maid? " Y. 
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W. 
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C. T. U. 

C. T. U. 

C. T. U. 

C. T. U. 
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"I'm go - ing to meet -ing, sir," she said, "For I am a tem-p'rancemaid-en " 
"If you'll sign the temp'rance pledge, "she said. "And vote for Pro - hi - bi - tion." 
" Your conscience will tell you sir," she said, "That you've done a fit - ting du - ty." 
"Apiece of white rib- bon, sir," she said, "A place in my au-to-graph al - bum." 
"So I'll take the rib -bon, now," he said," And a place in your au-to graph al - bum." 
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THE ANNEX MAID. 



you'll sign the temp'rance pledge," slie snid," And vote fo 
=— -ewilltell you, sir." she Biiid," That you'tredone a 



pfece of white rib ■ boo. air." she said." A place w my i 
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STAND LIKE AN ANVIL. 




Storms but more deep -ly root the oak. Whose brawn - 

Vir-tiie and truth must still Iwrntirkfi. Where mal - 

Du -ty shall be life's lead -lug star. And coo - . 



• brace the blast. 
want of power. 




4 "Stand like an anvil," when the sound 
Of pODd'rous hammers pains the ear; 
Thine, but tbc etill and stern Tebcund 
Of the greal heart that cannot fear. | 
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' 'Staod like an anvil;" noise and beat 
Arc born of earth and die with lime; 

The BOuI, like God, its «wr« and seat, 
Is solemn, still, serene, sublime. 



5. Pub. i 
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Mrs. W. B. RuoADES. 



"PENNSYLVANIA." 



Fbanz Abt. 




1. Daughters of the heav'n-ly King, Hith - er come rich gifts to bring; Lay them 

2. Daughters of the* 'Key -stone" State, Let your life-dream now a - wake; See with 

3. God's plans like lil - ies white Unfold their beau - ty in the night; He has 





at his feet to-night, Plead with him this sin to right! Let your ear nest deed and 
in the pal - ace home, Broken hearts, so sad and lone;There this curse of rum is 
work for each to do, May you to that trust be true. Hearts to bind in tend' rest 





prayer. Waft a per - fume rich and rare; 
found. There this ty - rant chain is bound, 
love. Err- ing feet to guide a - bove; 



Grate - ful lift your hearts a - bove. 
Gird thy strength, God's gift to thee; 
Then what joy for - ever 'twill be. 
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Can you with-hold the gifts of his love? 
Will you with gladness your du - ty see? 
To know thy gift a soul set free, 
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Can you with-hold the gifts of his love? 
Will you with gladness your du - ty see? 
To know thy gift a soul set free. 
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OUR EMBLEM 



Anna A. Qordon. 



Adapted and arr. from 
Brinley Richards. 
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pu - ri - ty, tem-p* ranee, and love; 
bound by our tal - is - man white; 
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It speaks of young man- hood be 
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proud -ly we wear it, through-out our broad nation, Tri - um-phant-ly still may it 
grant that its wearers, as each for-ward presses. May work with a ' pa - tri - ot's 
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Till men are aroused t<^ the need of re-demp - tion From 
Till home shall rejoice in the peace it pos-sess - es And 
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From earth's darkest sor • row and sin. 
And vie - to - ry's bells loud - ly peal. 



^ 



earth's dark -est sor - row and sin, 
vie - to - ry' shells loud - ly peal, 




LOVE DIVINE, ALL LOVE EXCELLING. 



1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling; 

All thy faithful mercies crown: 
Jesus! thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter every longing heart 



( For tune. See page 55 .) 



2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast; 
Let us all thy grace inherit, 

Let us find thy promised rest: 
Come, Almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive; 
Hasten thy return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave! 



Finish, Lord, thy new creation; 

Pure and spotless may we be: 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by thee: 
Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place; 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 



44 THOU ART NOT FAR FROM THE KINGDOM. 

Mrs. M. H. Field. Mrs. Mather D. Kimball. 
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1. Be - nenth tlie soft Jii • de • a's skies. The pic • ture stands for - ev - er 

2. Oil ' lov - ing 8av - ior! could he turn Back to his hoi - low earth - ly 
- down Ihe long, long a • ges, still That gra - cious, plead-ing voice is 
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clear, A no - ble youth with wist - f ul eyes Fixed on 
joys, Thy King-dom's priceless rich - es spurn, While ten 
heard, Its tones with yearning pa - thos thrill, — Oh heart of youth, to thee its 



the Christ - lips speak - ing 
d'rer sang that pity - ing 
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near: ''O - pen the King dom's portals are, Thou art not fav, — thou art not far!" 

voice: "O-iDen the King dom's por tals are, Thou art not far, — thou art not farl" 

word: *'0-pen the Kingdom's por tals are, Thou art not far, — thou art not far! 
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A GOOD WARFARE. 

Dedicated to " TTie Alerts'* of Dorchester, Mass. 
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1. Might - y Cap - tain, lead us forth, In our con - se - era -ted youth; 

2. Glo - rious Lead - er, Lord of hosts, Vic - tor o - ver sin and guilt,.... 
8. With our Gos - pel ar - mor on, Lift - ing high th' em- bla-zoned cross,... ^ 
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our lives their tru - est worth. Let us bat - tie for the truth, 
us guard Thy dan - ger posts, Sta - tion us where-e'er Thou wilt, 
we in Je - ho - vah'sSon, Fear -less of de - feat or loss. 
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en - list - ed for the war; Not a fur- lough will we take: 

us in the thick-' ning fight. Bid us face the gat - ling gun; 

with - out and foes with - in, We shall van - quish in His Name\ 
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sus, 8av - ior, go be - fore; We will fol - low in Thy wake, 
thy glo -rious form in sight, We' 11 a-chieve Thy sweet " Well done." 
our Cap - tain's sure to win, — Con • q'ring Je - susl still the same. 
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TEMPERANCE RALLYING SONC. 



AURILLA FiTRBER. 
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1. A - wake! a - wake! O ye who sit in qui - et - ude, And 

2. We march, we march, young sol - diers bear - ing ol - ive boughs And 

3. In hope we work and for the sake of right - ecus - ness, Stand 
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ye who spend your lives in gay de - light, Oh lis - ten! now the 
gifts of balm, and heal - ing in our spears; We wound to cure when 
forth and speak the Fa - ther's mes - sage clear. Oh! love thy broth - er 
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cry of earth is call - ing you. Have ye no part or por - tion in the 
wound we must for vie - to- ry. That we may bright- en life and dry sad 
bet - ter than thou lov - est gold. And rule as king thine ap - pe - tites in 
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Let the hills and val - leys ring. Full sal - va - tion un - to all we bring. 



fe 



* -a- 



t: u± 



:^ lU. ^ tt, 



55 N 



&S 



3==Snz5l: 






\ 



■i9- 



H 



1 



48 



• • 



Y " BELLS. 



Maby H. Mathbr. 



Adapted from ''Spanish Guitar." 
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All o • ver this coun - try of free 
The North and the South are u - ni 
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dom, (of freedom,) The"Y's"now are 
ted, (u - nit- ed,) And stand in this 
Thecho ■ rus is peal - ing out grand -ly, (so grand - ly,) We need ev - *ry 
All ye who now list to our sing - ing, (our sing-ing,) To join us at 
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bel]s;(the bells ;)Froni White Rib -bon hosts that are gath - ered,(are 
hand, (in hand ) To see that the er - ror be right - ed, (be 
clime ;(and clime ;)To help in this tern - per - ance ring - ing, (its 
vite; (in-vite;) Come help in our tem - per - ance ring - ing; (our 
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ring - ing;) Don't wait, but 
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night.. 
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Chobus. 

^ ofcChing-a • ling, ling, ching - a - ling, ling. 
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bells, O, ring out, ye bells, ring out, ye tern - per ance bells, ching! ching! 
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THE NEW AULD LANC SYNE. 

Rev. Dr. John W. Chadwick. 

1 It singeth low in every heart, 
We hear it, each and all, 
A song for those who answer not, 
However we may call. 

They throng the silence of the breast, 
We see them as before. 

The brave, the kind, the true, the sweet. 
Who walk with us no more. 

2. 'Tis hard to take life's burden up, 

When these have laid it down. 
They sweetened every joy of life. 
They softened every frown. 

But oh! 'tis good to think of them, 
When we are troubled, sore; 

Thanks be to God that such have been. 
Although they are no more. 

3. More friendly seems the great Unknown, 

Since they have entered there; 
To follow them were not so hard, 
However they may fare. 

They cannot be where God is not 

On any sea or shore: 
Whate'er betides, thy love abides. 

Our God forever more. 



( For tune see page 83.) 
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SPEED AWAY, 



Ida M. Schoch. 



I. B. WooDBUUY. Arr. 
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1. Speed a -way, speed 

2. Speed a - way, speed 

3. Speed a - way, speed 
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way on your er - rand of love, Dear maid ens sent 
way with your bright,sun-ny smiles, And the heart will grow 
way in the cour - age of youth, Pro - claiming the 
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pur - er that sin now de - files; While the songs that you sing will be anthems of 

Gos - pel of Tem-p'rance and Truth, Ral - ly round you the fair - est, the best of our 
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will glad den, your pres -ence will cheer The hope less will 
of some moth - er's wan - der - ing boy. The fa- thers will 
ca's daugh- ters u - nit - ed shall stand; And then will be 
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lis - ten to the words that you say, Speed a - way, speed a - way, speed a - way. 
bless you, for you will they pray. Speed a - way, speed a • way, speed a - way. 
her - aid - ed the proph e - sied day! Speed a - way, speed a- way, speed a - way. 
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COD SPEED THE RIGHT. 
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Music from the German. 



51 



1. 



2. 



X 




j Now 
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\ Ne'er 
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to heav'n our pray'rs 
a no - ble cause 
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in heav'n re - cord - ed, With su*^ - cess on 
and great in sto - ry, If we fail, we 
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earth re -ward - ed, God speed the right, 
fail with glo • ry, God speed the right, 
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God speed the right. 
God speed the right. 
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8 Patient, firm, and persevering, 
God speed the right; 
Ne'er th' event nor danger fearing, 

God speed the right; 
Pains, nor toils, nor trials heeding, 
And in heav'ns own time succeeding, 
|: God speed the right. :|| 



I '^ 

4 Still our onward course pursuing, 
God speed the right; 
Ev'ry foe at length subduing, 

God speed the right; 
Truth our cause, whatever delay it. 
There's no power on earth can stay it, 
|: God speed the right. :| 
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Kennedy. 



HOW FIRM A FOUNDATION. 

(The more familiar tune may be sun^ if preferred.) 



Callao. 

Southern air. 




1. How firm a foun - da - tion, ye saints of the Lord, 

2. Fear not; I am with thee; O be not dis - mayed: For 



laid 
I 



for your 
am thy 



3. When thro' fi - ery tri - als thy path - way shall lie, 

4. The soul that on Je - sus hath leaned for re - pose. 
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faith in his ex - eel - lent word! What more can he say than to 

God; I will still give thee aid: I'll strength - en thee, help thee, and 

thy sup - ply; The flame shall not hurt thee, I 

to his foes: That soul, tho* all 
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Ella G. Ives. 
Allegretto. 



THE SPIRIT'S LADDER. 



T. Martin Towne. 
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1. As once of old, on Beth - el's plain, Je - ho - vah built a lad - der dim, 
2 Love, Joy, and Peace, the un - der bars. By which weclimb tow' rd blessedness; 
3. O Ho - ly Ghost, thy fruits im-part, And build a • new this lad - der bright, 
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And glo - rious forms of an - gel mien, Went to and fro on deeds 

And if in -tent to reach the stars, Long- Suf - fer-ing and Gen 

Then fill our va - cil - la - ting heart With pur - pose to as - cend 
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So now, there stretches to the skies, A shin- ing stair -way 
And Good - ne8s,Faith, must one by one, To heights sublime up 
O lure us up the shin - ing stair, Tho' worn and wea - ry 



for the soul; 
lift the soul; 
are our feet; 




And round byround,our feet may rise Un - til they reach the spir - it's goal. 
Till Meek-ness, fair - est grace, be won. And Tern - per ance sur-mount the whole. 
And let ua nev - er-more despair. Or know the semblance of de - feat. 
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Allegretto. 



THE "Y" IS MARCHING ON. 
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1. We have heard the cry a - ris - ing From the moun-tnin and the plain, Mourn iui;- 

2. In the glo - ry of our girl -hood Have we joined the loy - al band, March ing 

3. And when free from sin's do - min - ion, Loved A - mer - i - ca we see, Our fair 
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rail - lions By the dead - ly rum power slain. But with 
ban - ner "God and Home and Na - tive Land," With a 
tem - pie, Sa - cred, Tem - per • ance, to thee; And its 
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voices sweet - ly blending Will we sing the glad re -frain. The "Y" is marching on. 
con-se - crat - ed cour age That the foe can- not with-stand, The **Y'* is marching on. 
"corner-stones' un -yielding, May the **Y's'*for - ev - er be, The **Y" is marching on. 
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THE "Y" IS MARCHING ON, 



55 




Glo - ryl glo - ry! hal - le 

- - - ^ ^ ^ ^ 




lu - jah! The "Y' is march - in g 

-^ ■ .-^ » \ U 



on. 



^=t 



J: 



t 



f 



Mart A. Lbavitt. 



CRUSADE RALLYING SONG. 



Arr. from Mozabt. 
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1. We are mar - shall - ing the for- ces Of an ar-my true and strong; 

2. Where the bu • gle calls to bat - tie We shall go, with fear - less feet, 

3. With our hearts a - glow with pit - y For the wounded ones who fall, 

4. See all bright from many a hill -top How new camp-fires flash and glow I 
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We are go - ing forth to bat - tie 'Gainst a hy - dra - bead - ed wrong; 

Tho' the proud may deem this ser - vice Both for them and us un - meet; 

And with arms out-stretclied to res - cue Temp-ted friend, or foe, and all, 

Hear from tent - ed fields and val - leys How new songs of vie - fry go! 
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D.O. And by this sign we sball con-quer, Tho' the fight be fierce and long. 

And from thence ne'er have our lead - ers Called a halt or a re -treat. 

Ne'er,"Am I my broth -er's keep-er?" Be our an - swer to God's call! 

"Hail, all hail!" "Be- hold the morn-ing Dawn-eth on a van - quish'd foel" 
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are march ing to tlie mu - sic Of the "Cor - o - na • tion" song, 

ing step to right and du - ty We shall find the path - way sweet; 

are pledged to do our ut - most To break down this ty - rant's thrall, 

the an-swers 'till a cho - rus Breaks in one re - sist - less fiow: — 
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THE TEMPERANCE LICHT-HOUSE. 



Mary H. Mather. 
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2. But out of 
8. Be saved, we 
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Where surge cov - ered rocks ev - er 
A light-house of tem-p' ranee is 
And bear on your pen - nons the 



■^ — T- 



% 



on 


the 


sea, 


o'er 


the 


•sea. 


o'er 


the 


sea, 




X 



t 



-^ 



-SH-T 



-&- 



■^ 



-^9- 






men - ace, . . 
stand - ing,.. . 
watch - word, 



(< 



And no one from dan - ger is free. . 

A guide for the sail - or to be 

For God and the home of the free." 



m 



-<22- 






I 



Chorus. 



from dan-ger 

the sail - or 

of 



IS 

to 
the 



free, 
be. 
free. 



-<a— ■ 



No 

Shine 

Work 



I^IZ 



one, 
out, 
on. 



-g)-T- 



-S»-^ 



no 
shine 
work 



m 



rf-T^ 



one, Ah, no one from dan - ger is free, is 

out. Ye tem- per -ance lights o'er the sea, the 

on, For God and the home of the free, the 

pt. .^ .^. Jt .^ ^ 4L .^ ^ 



free, 
sea, 
free. 



j(^.--. 



«>--- 



-f9- 
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-jSL^ 



THE TEMPERANCE LIGHT-HOUSE. 




■^ 
_^^ 



-g^" 



-iS- 



|-|-i — r 




-^' 



No one, no 

Shine out, shine 

Work on, work 



one, Ah, no one from dan • ger is 
out. Ye tem - per- ance lights o'er the 
on, For God and the home of the 



m. 



-»- 



I 



I I 



£ 



^- 



-^- 



Akka M. Hammeb. 



THE "Y'S" APPEAL. 



from dan-ger is free. 

o'er the sea. 

of the free. 



^P 



^ 



4- 




■I 



t 



«t-»- 



t 



Scotch. 



4- 



1. We come the girls to greet, List to bur call; 

2. We spurn the wine cup's chaim, Yes, one and all; 

3. Our pledge, a three - fold cord. We of - fer all; 

4. Our friends and brothers too, We urge you all; 

# • r . • ■ # •— »— # • « r-^- 



ig 



^-4r 



f 



4- 



Come learn the les - son sweet, 
We know it does but harm. 
Found - ed on God's own Word, 
Join us with pur -pose true, 

-M n '^- 



-»»- 



T 



t 



T 



•--•— r 



f 




^s-^- 



Of - fered 
'Tis why 
This is 
Come to 



to 
we 
our 
our 



all; 
call; 
call; 
call; 



\ 4- 



J 



Now 
Come 
Come 
Hell 



T 



% 



^ 



-t 



1 



let 
all 
all 
us 



the work 
ye hap 
the young, 
some work 



1/ I 

be - gin. That 
py girls; While 
the gay, Walk 
to do, God 



makes us 
truth her 
.in this 
needs each 



^ — I » -^ — • — •- 



I 




true with - in, Heart, home, and na - tion clean, 

flag un - furls, Help scat - ter fair, white pearls, 

true, pure way. And in the com - ing day, 

one of you. Ma}' there from heav - en's blue, 

•_^ — # — i— 



Thus rings our 
To great and 
No ill be 
Grace on 



us 



1^ 



t 



^ 



call. 

small. 

fall. 

fall. 



H^- 



I 
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Frances J. Babnes. 



OUR HONORARIES. 



Arr. 




t 



t 



i=t 



'^ 



-5'- 



sr 



£i 



I 



1. Yes, young men be - long to our White Rib - bon baud; A- way off in 

2. Right well we re - mem - ber the day and the hour, You gave us your 

3. As years roll a - way you will hap-, pi - er be, If as fresh-men and 



^ 



t#: 



4- 



t 



+■ 



t 



f 



t 



It*: 



-»- 



f 



I 



.1? I 4- 



i=:t 



■^ 






t 



col - lege they're lend - ing a hand; As true as a 
names and a - dopt - ed our flower; With white rib - bon 
soph' mores, and grave sen - iors, ye Keep bril - liant the 



r 



di - al their 
donned, and with 
flame of a 




-^- 



X 



t 



r=^ 



■19- 



f 



m. 



t 



X 



^ 



X 



fj 



'^ 



-G- 



* 



t 



tsh*- 



5:rt? 



i/ U' ' 
**clean rec ords" show They're the no - blest col - le - gians we young worn - en know. 

con-sciences clear, Singing new col - lege songs with a heart - y good cheer. 

pur - pose di - vine. Which nev - er can live in the pres ence of wine. 



^ 



Its: 



r— r 



-Gh 



-©>- 



-w — '- 



i 



-fi- 



-»- 



T 



i 



T 




Chorus. 



t 



i=t 



True hon 







t 



o 



ra - ries, Brave hon 



f 



t 



T 



-• 0- 

ra - ries, 

-* Pt- 



£i 






Our faith in 
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§S 



you 



shall 



nev 



er, nev - er die, 



-a- 



Shall 



f 



-»'- 



nev - er, nev - er 
—•-^ — m • f^ 



■+■ 



V- 



-+- 



die. 

^ 



p 



i 



Arr. by Anna A. Gordon. 



AARONIC BENEDICTION. 




4- 



i 



Mendelssohn. 

4- 



i 



-<S- 



And keep 



tt^ 



■s^ 



The 



|2_ 



Lord bless thee, 



r ^ 



PS 



2: 



-fi^ 



.^2- 



-<$'- 



-15^ 



-^i 



* 



thee; The Lord make his 



:S^ 



D. C. And give thee peace, And give thee peace, The Lord bless thee and 



Fine. 





face shine up - on 

tg- — E*- i' 



thee: And 



-f9- 



jO.. 



be gra - cious 



un 



to 



— ^- 



45'- 



T 



15'- 



-B»- 



^ 



* 




keep thee, 



4- 



men. 



-^ 



-s^ 



T 



tt 



^^ 



-fS?- 



^^ 



thee. The Lord lift 

A — % 



up 



;=^ 



3^ 



his coun - te-nance up - on. 



s — 
thee. 



D. C. 

i 



t==^ 



.£ 



l*-_^t 






J J 



1$'- 



I 



6o BLOW, BUGLER, BLOW UP ONE NOTE MORE. 

Dedicated to Gen. Clinton B. Fisk. 
J. E Rankin, D. D. * 

iQ?^ — T- J ■ -^ -^-^ J_J=>H-4 



W. H. Pontius. 



^ 



m 



-^- 



M=^ 



I 



i 



--$)- 



-ist 



^^■ 



fj 



-G*- 



•Gh 



T 



1. Blow, bu - gler, blow up one note more. Blow me the New Cre - a - tion:When 

2. When man shall love his fel - low man, Give hon - or due to worn - an. And 

3. Blow, bu - gler, blow Truth's triumph note. Wake ev - 'ry sound that slum-bers: — As 



^S 



-©'- 



t — g> " " * # " 



J^- T- 



?zE4 



:^. 



^i- 




I 



-«- 



n 



* 



a^ 



-■rt 



-7T 



1 



t 



i 



■•-Bp- 



* 



'St- 



It* 



■«^ 



He shall come who came be - fore, And bring wrong's rep - a 
chil dren take no more the ban Of her - i - tage in 
though they came from an - gel throat, I catch ce • les - tial 



^fe3 



± 



tt#. ■&. 



r T \- 



V-r-^ 



^ 



ra - 
hum 
num 



tion. 
-an: 
• bers: 



1 



The 
Each 



s 



?=fc 



-s>- 



-»- 



I 



t 



15? 



atift 



■^ 



-«- 



-/$>- 



-^h 



-ch 



^^ 



-7^. 



new • 
white 
wound 



sss 



born race with him ap - pear, War's hosts no more 

cross ban - ner be un - furled, All round the earth 

of earth has found its balm, Its rest, each ag - 



\'^- 



as - sem 
be - night 
i - ta - 



ble: 
- ed, 
tion; 



The 
And 
A- 



&- 



r-=i 



-ffi- 



X 



-;^ 



-^ 



-(9- 



f- 



■42- 






P 



^ 



/> 



:| 



■6h 



-ri: 



■\- 



-<a- 



earth 

all 

bove 



-i9- 



-Gh 



no 
the 

all 



Ion 
trou 
dis - 



^a: 






- ger quake with fear, With bat - tie 

- bles of the world By God's own 
cords sound the psalm Of love's last 



thunders 
hand be 
con - sum 



-S- 



-}/9- 



t 



-9- 



•0' 4 •0' 'F- 



trem 
right 
• ma 



ble. 
• ed. 
tion. 



-» 



->2- 



-(22- 



m 



Used by kind permission of J. E. Hankin, Orange Valley, N. J. 



BLOW, BUGLER, BLOW UP ONE NOTE MORE. 



6i 



Chorus, 



::± 



-ft- 



i 



■PV- 



t 



i 



M=^^ 



^:i: 



-^ 



i 



Blow, bu - gler, 



r 



■'.E*- 



T 



m 



f£ 



blow up one note more, Blow me 

-fe^ — # — ^ — 4^ 



the New Cre - a - tion : 



T -^ f 



i 



50^ 



2=p: 



:^: 



-ffl. 



.^. 



I 




P=l: 



-<s- 



-Z5>- 



/> 



:? 



2?- 



I^ 



-«S- 



i^: 



i 



-<5'- 



-(5»- 



-(^ 



r 



-<5^T (S*- 



^^ 



When he shall come, who came be - fore, And bring wrong's rep - a - ra - tion. 

^ *-•* • 1—/?* . 0S M 1 <0 1 ~ V 



-♦9- 



t 



s 



t: 



t 



-^-•. 



I 



-fi. 



I 



ANNIVERSARY HYMN. 



Mrs. Clara J. Munroe. 



1 Father, our heavenly King, 
Accept our offering 

Of life and youth : 
Now, while our hymns we raise, 
Help us thy name to praise, 
For thou hast crowned our days 

With peace and truth. 

2 For mercies of the year 
Gladly we gather here, 

Thy name to bless: 
Seed which our hands have sown, 
To ripening fruit has grown; 
Do thou the future crown 

With true success. 



Tune: — America, page 79. 

3 Father, our souls inspire, 
Fill us with one desire. 

Banish our fears. 
Send us a gracious shower 
Of blessing at this hour, 
Then shall we own thy power 

In coming years. 

4 May every heart and hand 
Of this our Temp'rance Band 

United move: 
Strengthened with holy might, 
Stand valiant for the riijht, 
Till in thy glorious sight. 

We meet above. 
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E. D. Hundley. 



THE SPARKLING CUP. 

*A Duet for Gentleman and Lady. 



Chas. T. Kimball. 




tt«: 



A- 



s? 



high the cup with ro - sy wine, And thro' it let the red light shine, 
up the glass and pledge me true, 'Tis nee- tar,8weet as hon - ey-dew, 
fair,brightboy? O, God, I know, That boy was /— long years a - go; 
way the wine! I see the springs, And glit-*tring drops where green moss clings 



A- 



ISC 



-V- 



t 



V- 



mw« -filled gob - let, No, ah, no! A dead - ly ser - pent lurks be - low; 
yes I seem in dreams, to see A bright boy at his moth - er's knee, 
will not. Dash the cup a - side, And let its dark, en - san-guined tide 

way the wine! I see the springs And glitt' ring drops where green moss clings 



X 



^ff 



\ 



^ 



-^fr 




1. With heartiest wel-come, pledge me here In drop - lets bright as beau - ty's 

3. Its fragrance fills with joy the soul. And mirth laughs in the flow - ing 

5. My moth - e stroked my gold- en hair. And now, this cup drowns my de - 

7. I hear their gurg- lings, soft and low. And moth - er smiles as long a • 



tear, 
bowl, 
spair. 

go. 



^ 



li 



=8«: 



2. His eye is flre— his breath a flame, And woe - ful sor - row is his 

4. A child of prom - ise, hope and joy, That foam- ing chal - ice may de - 

6. Pour forth — take here this crys - tal cup With clear, cold wa - ter brimming 

7. I hear their gurglings, soft and low. And moth - er smiles as long a - 



— ^ — 

name, 
stroy. 

up. 

go. 




*The Gentleman will shxff verses 1-8-6 for his part. The Lady will sing verses 2-4-6 for her part. 

7th verse as Duet. 
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63 



m 



i 



1. The spark-ling cup, Fill up, fill up, Fill up and 

3. The spark-ling cup, Fill up, fill up. Fill up and 

5. Then fill it up, The spark-ling cup,Then fill it 

7. My moth ers cup, My moth - «r'« cup, I'll fill it 



pledge me here 

pledge me here. 

up and pledge me here. 

up and pledge thee here. 




S 






V 



2. ril not fill up The red wine cup, Til not 

4. ril not fill up The spark-ling cup, I'll not 

6. I'll fill it up The crys - tal cup, I'll fill 

7. My moth' er's cup, My moth - er's cup, I'll fill 



fill up And pledge thee here, 

fill up And pledge thee here. 

it up And pledge thee here. 

it up And pledge you here. 




^^ 



■i9- 



I 



1. The spark-ling cup, Fill up, fill up. Fill up 

3. The spark-ling cup. Fill up, fill up, Far up 

5. Then fill it up. The spark-ling cup,Then fill 

7. My m>oth - er's cup, My m4?ih - er*s cup, I'll fill 



m 



and pledge ma here, 

and pledge me here. 

it up and pledge me here. 

it up and pledge you here. 

— = N V 



I 



t 



J. 



2. I'll not fill up The red wine-cup, I'll not 

4. rU not fill up The spark-ling cup, I'll not 

6. ril fill it up The crys - tal cup, I'll fill 

7. My moth - er's cup. My moth - er'a cup, I'll fill 



fill 
fill 

it, 

it 



up And pledge thee here, 
up And pledge thee here, 
up And pledge thee here, 
up And pledge you here. 




^ ^ -a- -•- -• 



-iSk- 



M 




1 



*-^— »- 



E* 



^. ^ j : — :^ 






I 



d4 



M 



Anna A. Gordon. 
:*- 



A SONG OF THE FUTURE. 



8 



-N- 



^E^L 



JC 



y 



1/ 



Arr. 






HP — a- 



=s=^ 



-i 



1. A bet - ter day will come, We see its hap - py morn - log, Its 

2. We wel - come its ad - vance, And hail its bless -ed mis - sion; It 

-#--!- H -T-- h ^— Ip-- 



^4-^ 



t 



^>. 




noon-day sun shall shine, Our na - tive land a 
bring-eth peace to earth, To faith its full fru 

^. ^ ^. ^ ^. ^ J. i 



dorn - ing; Hur-rah, hur - rah, the 
i - tion; Hur-rah, hur - rah, the 



^^=?=i^: 



r=zt 



± 



-en- 



V- 



T t.T 



•#- •• -1 




g 



Chorus. 

a. 



jiZZL 






:^=1 



bet - ter day will come, Hur - rah. 



m 






hur - rah, 



the bet - ter day will come! 



M- 



:zgj g:^=:gbz: X__g_CZg u: 



r_- i>: 



Hur • rah, 



hur-rah, 



»/ 



t^- 



H5>- 




Speed it, speed it, tra 



^a, la la I t3peed it, speed it, tra 



8 



-o 



la, 

8 



la la! 




b-4 



t 



± 



± 



I 



^-v- 
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A SONG OF THE FUTURE. 




Claba H. Littlb. 



e^^- 



1. Fa - ther, hear us as we pray For our na-tive lauil lo - day; 

3, Res • cue Ihoae by pas - sion lossi'U, Raise the fall ■ eu, seek tbe !oaI, 

3. Bless our rul - era as they Btand, O - ver our be - lov ■ eil land; 



:g- -!=■• ig- ^ 




Keep nur na - tiuu from all 
Fol - low with tby Jov - \ng 
May tliey lean up ■ ou thy 



sill. Con • quer wrong that rigiit i 
■are, Those who've eu-'ler'd drink's i 
light; Keep Ibeni firm for truth a 



4 May thy Sabbath sacred be 
To the rest ordained by thee, 
Never by rude hands o'erthrown, 
Hay it stand as tbine alone. 



5 Hear, ob, hear us as we pray 
For our fair broad land to day; 
Ever may our nation be 
Standing for tby truth and thee. 
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Anna A. Gordon, 



YE DID IT UNTO ME. 

Trio for Ladies' Voices. 



Marian Plummer. 



i^ 



to: 



gzE 



1. The pal - ace of our heav'nly King Is bright be-yond compare, And who - so - ev - er 




2. Then we who know the narrow way Thatleadeth to the light, Must seek some err ing 







'^ 



-N- 



H 1- 



^-^: 



ti 



H 1- 




en - ters in, Its sa - cred jo3's to share,Must trust in God's re - deem-ing love To 



^^ 



-H 1- 



-i 1- 



t* 



^^ 



-H 1- 



soul to save From sin's de-stro3'-ing might; Re-mem- ber how our Lord has said, When 




e: 



A N- 



-I »- 



-N- 





-12^ 



tlld^ 



(■• 



— b*- 



t 



^ 



cleanse from ev - 'ry stain, E'er he may pass the portals fair, With Christ the Lord to reign. 




^£ 



-N \- 



-A- 



— A- 



A 



I 



^7-^ 



need - y ones you see, "If ye but help them in my name, Ye do it un - to me." 







A-H- 






4^5 1 



— \. 



I 



tr-^ -*• 
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Bisel for Ihe day is pass - iiig And j"ou 
, 3. Rise! if Ibv past du - tuins yi)u Hit suqs 



dreaming on; The 

Btorms for - ge\. No 




oth -era have buckled tbeir ar - mor, Aud forth to fight are goao. A 

chains BO un -worthy to hold you. As those of vain re - gret. Rise! 




for the day 



ydU, Each lins sunie part to piuy; The 

- iiig Aud you lie dreaming on; The 




paet aud fu - lure are iioth - ing In face of eterci Ut ■ day. 

othershave bucli-lcd Iheir ar - mor Aud forth to flghtare gone. 
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Ellen Murray. 

With Energy, 



DEAR CAROLliSIA. 



Die Wacht am Rhein. 



I 



B=^=t 



I 

1. We 

2. A 

3. We 



r 



I 



I 



r 



shout the shout 
hun - dred thou 
look up to 

" — ^ — u 



a - cross 
sand, we 



the land From hill - side 
a - rise; The morn - ing 



the heav'n of light, Look down, oh 

r / t -^ ^- 



down to 
sun - light 



God 



^ 



of 



fc5#: 



t.4: 



■t/- 



-I 




rfc 



i 



S^- 



m 



o - cean sand. Our State! our State! Our own dear State, Who'll 

greets our eyes We, free - men, Chris - tian, so - ber, brave, *Our 

truth and might. With lift - ed hands we vow the vow. Oh! 

±1 * ti- — T— ^3#-f- 



V- 



I 



* 






=^f 



Chorus. 



11 



4- 




'A 



I 

save her from the drunk - ard's fate? 
Car - o - li - na we will save, 
seal it and eon - firm it now. 



m 



Dear Car - o - li - na do not fear. 



1- 



-#- -#- -^ 



± 



t± 



^ 



-©-- 



^ 



i 




r. 



-^- 



^ 



^ 



Dear Car 



o 



li 




^- 



na, do not fear. Strong, stead - y, tern - per - ate, Yes. 

^ H5^ ^ ^ •_. !t 




■ 



T 



-«>- 



T 



f 



* For general use let this Une read: The state we love will surely save. 
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DEAR CAROLINA. 
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■^ — © 



-<&- 



-Sz^ 



-i»- 



F^ 



-«- 



-^- 



-«-^ 



-Z?" 



I 



I 



we 

.(22. 



are here, Sti:ong, stead - y, tern - per - ate, Yes, we are here. 



a 



-a- 



-Gh 



-15>-' 



-<2- 



-a- 



*= 



-ifi- 



-!^- 



-^5^ 



-«>- 



^fi. 



-©>- 



i 



For states whose names contain less than four syllables, chanj^e first and second lines of chorus to read; Oh 
state we love, pray do not fear. 

OUR FATHER IN HEAVEN. 



Schumann. 




Lento. 



1. Our Fa - ther 

2. May thy king 

3. Oh, give us, 
4 From ev - 'ry 



in heav'n, 
dom come, 
we pray, 
temp - ta - 



To thy name 

May thy will 

The bread for 

tion Lead us 



be giv'n All 

be done On 

each day; For- 

a - far; All 



m 



p 



M 




J.- 



~r 



^ 



-<S- 



:^ 



Jt^ 



-Ck. 



-e>- 



m 



I 



glo 
earth 
give 

glo 



§- 



ry 

as 
us 
ry 



and 
it 

our 
and 



praise 
is 

sins, 
pow'r 

I 



In 

By 

As 
Shall 



glad 
the 

by 
be 



songs 
an 
us 

thine 



that 
gels 
they're 
ev 



we 
in 
for 
er 



raise, 
heav'n. 
giv'n. 
more. 



mi 



■i9- 
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Charles Macxay. 
Moderato. With expression. 



UNDER THE MISTLETOE. 



H. W. HUBBABD. 



1. Ye 

2. Ye 
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who have scorned each 
who have loved each 
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0th 

0th 
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er, Or in - jured friend or 

er. Sis - ter, and friend, and 
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broth - er, 
broth - er, 
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In this fast fad - ing year; 
In this fast fad - ing year; 



Ye who by word or deed, 
Moth - er and sire and child, 
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Have made a kind heart bleed. Come gath - er here! Come gath - er here! 
Young man and maid - en mild. Come gath - er here! Come gath - er here! 
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Solo. Soprano or Tenor. 
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Let sinned a - gainst and sin 
And let your hearts grow fond 
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For - get their strife's be 
As mem - o • ry shall 
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UNDER THE MISTLETOE. 




He links no U>ii - yer bmk - un;^I 
Old loves Had young - cr woi> - iiig And swet 




THERE'S A WIDENESS IN GOD'S MERCY. 



Frederick W. Faber, 

1 There's a wideDess in God's mercy, 

Like tbe widenesa of iJie sen: 

There's a kiodness in liis Justice 

Wbicli is more tlian libeny. 

3 There is welcnnie for iLe sinner, 

And more graces fur the good : 

There is mercy witli tbe Savior, 

There is healing in hia blood. 



(Tune Ko. 4T, Epworth Hymnal, j 

3 For the love of God is broader 

Than the measure of man's mind; 
And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 

4 If our love were but more simple, 

We should take him at his word; 

And our lives would be all sunshine 

In the sweetness of our Lord. ■ 
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P Andante. 
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LIFT THINE EYES. 

Trio for Ladies' Voices. 



Mbndelssohk. 
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Lift thine eyes,0 lif t thine eyes to the moun-tains, whence com - eth, whence cometh, whence 
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Lift thine eyes,0 lift thine eyes to the mountains, whence com - eth, whence cometh, whence 
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To the moun-tains, whence com-eth, whence cometh, whence 
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Thy help com - eth from the Lord, the 



com - eth help. 
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com - eth help. Thy help com -eth, com - eth from the Lord, from the Lord, the 

cres. 




Thy help com - eth from the Lord, the 
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Mak - er of heav - en and earth, He hath said, thy foot shall not be mov-ed, thy 
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Mak - er of heav - en and earth, 
dim. p 
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He hath said, 
cres. 



thy foot shall not be mov-ed. 
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er of heav- en and earth. He halh said, 



thy foot shall not be mov-ed. 



LIFT THINE EYES. 
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cres. 
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ber, nev -er, will nev-er slum - ber, nev-er slum 
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keep- er will nev-er slum 
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thy keep-er will nev-er slum 



ber, nev-er,will never slum 
cres^ cres» f 




thy keep-er will nev-er slum 



ber, nev-er, will never slumber, will 
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ber. Lift thine eyes, O lift thioe eyes to the moun-tains, whence com - eth, whence 
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ber. Lift thine eyes. O lift thine eyes to the mountains, whence com eth, whence 
dim. p -== sf ==- -==: p 
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nev - er slum - ber. Lift thine eyes, O lift thine eyes to the moun -tains. 



whence 
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Cometh, whence com - eth help, whence cometh,whence cometh.whencecom - eth help. 
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com -eth, whence com - eth help, whence com 
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eth, whence com eth, whence com - eth help. 
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com- eth, whence com - eth help, whence com 



eth, whence cometh,whence com-eth help. 
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A SONG OF TWILIGHT. 




Marietta Holley. 

^ — ^T— ! — -i^ 



Theo. F. Seward. 
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1. Oh, the day was dark and drear -y, 

2. And lo, on look - ing up - ward, 



For clouds swept o'er the sun;. 
The stars lit up the sky. 
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The bur-den of life seemed heav-y, And its war- fare never done; 

Like the lights of an end -less cit - y, A cit - y set on high. 
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But I heard a voice at 
And my heart for-got its 
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twi - light, It whis-per'd in my ear, 
sor • row, These heav'n-ly homes to see- 
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"Oh doubt -ingheart.look up - ward. Dear soul, be of good cheer; 
Sure in those man - y man - sions Is room for e - ven me. 
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A SONG OF TWILIGHT. 
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Oh wea - ry heart, look up - ward, Dear soul, be of good cheer.*' 

Sure in those man - y man - sions Is room for thee and me. 
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Frances J. Barnes. 



BEWARE 



J. L. Hatton. 




1 



2 



I know a 
His eyes do 

j If thou wilt 
• ( If for Truth's 



■ I 



II I 1/ 1 

youth both proud and free, Take 

not look straight in thine. Take 

wed him, he'll be true. Take 

sake he will not stand-. Take 



care! Take 

care! Take 

care! Take 

care! Take 



care! 
care! 

care ! 
care! 
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He may un 
Un- stead - y 

Champagne, ci 
Then give him 



I I 

true or truth - ful be, Be 

glance be - trays the wine. Be 

gars, and beer es - chew. Be 
not thy pure white hand. Be 



ware! 
ware! 

ware! 
ware! 
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Be - ware! 

Be - ware 

Be - ware! 

Be - ware! 
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Trust him not, he's de-ceiv - ing thee,Trusthim not, he's de - ceiv - ing thee. 
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Gail Fkost. 



THE FLOWER MISSION. 



Arr. 
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1. 

2. 
3. 



^ '^ u u ■-■- 

We bring you sprays of ro - ses On which the June stars shone; 

the rose - leaves' o - dor May bring to you to - night 
our crim - son rose-buds, But nev - er take the wine, 



We trust 
So take 
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They've 

Those 

Tho' 
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swayed 
sweet 
with 
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to mys - tic mu 

old dreams held long a 
the same red bright 



sic Of the south 
go, When life 
ness, Its crys 



wind' s dream -y tone ; 
was young and bright: 
tal gob - lets shine; 
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Their shim* ring pet - als 
O think, too, of the 

We'll thank our Heav'n - ly 
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5=p: 



glis - ten Like 
ro • ses Your 
Fa - ther. For 



crim - son, 
moth - er 
flow - ers 



sun-dipped wine 
loved so well, 
bright and sweet 



S 
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Crushed from the pur • pie clus - ters Of grapes from the Ger - man Rhine. 

Or white buds clasped in sor - row, Or sound of a mar-riage bell. 
Which turned from paths of e - vil, Some wea - ry, wan d' ring feet. 
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Chas. E[nowle8 Bolton. 
March time, ^ 



THE FLAG OF RIGHT. 



Chas. T. Eimba.i.l 



77 



fcf 



1 



■gf- 



m 



t 



:tT=5=§^ 



^I^ 



-5>- 



i 



1. Tbeflag of right is on the moun- tain, The camp-fires blaze from ev - 'ry hill; And 

2. The wild flow'rs drink the cooling wa- ter, And rob - ins in its rip - pies play; Let 
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prog-ress drinks at brook and foun - tain A draught that makes her pul - ses thrill. With 
ev - 'ry true - born son and daughter, For tem - p'rance work and speak to-day. We 
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fife and drum we'll down the flag - on, And set a shack - led peo • pie free! We'll 
all will work, a might - y cho - nis, 'Till to - tal ab - sti-nence is won; We'll 
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crush the fangs of Wine's red drag -on. And sweep the States from sea to sea! 
crush the whis - ky stills be -fore us. And w^ave our flag from sun to sun. 
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78 "FOR GOD, AND HOME AND NATIVE LAND." 

Mrs. Adams. For Ood. L. Masok. 
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1. Near - er my God, to thee, Near- er to thee; 

2. Tho' like a wan - der -er. Day -light all gone, 

3. There let the way appear Steps up to heav'n; 

I 



E'en tho* it be a cross 
Dark -ness be o - verme. 
All that thou send - est me 
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Fine. 
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i>. ;S. Near - er my God to thee, 
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That rais - eth me, 
My rest a stone, 
In mer - cy giv'n; 
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Still all my song shall be, Near - er my God to thee. 
Yet in my dreams I'd be Near-er my God to thee. 
An - gels to beck - on me Near - er my God to thee. 
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Near - er to thee. 



For Home. 



John Howard Payne. 
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1. 'Mid pleasures and pal - a - ces tho' we may roam, Beit ev - er so 

2. I gaze on the moon as I tread the drear wild, And feel that my 
Ln ex - ile from home, splendor daz - zles in vain; Oh. 



3. An ex - ile from home, splendor daz - zles in vain; Oh 
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give me my 
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hum- ble, there' s no place like home ; A charm from the skies seems to hal - low us 

moth - er now thinks of her child; As she looks on that moon from our own cottage 

low - ly thatch' d cot- tage a -gain; The birds sing-ing gai - ly, that came at my 
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For Home. 
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there, Which, seek thro* the world, is ne'er met with else-where. Home, home, 
door, Thro' the wood-bine whose fragrance shall cheer me no more. Home, etc. 
call; Give me them, and that peace of mind, dear - er than all. Home, etc. 
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sweet, sweet home. There's no place like home. Oh, there's no place like home. 
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For Native Land. 
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My country! 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib-er-ty. Of thee I sing: Land where my 
My na -tive country, thee, Lan^ of the no-ble,free,Thy name I love: I love thy 
Let music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's song: Let mor- tal 
4. Our f a- thers* God; to thee, Author of lib-er-ty, To thee we sing: Long may our 
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2. 
3. 
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father's died! Land of the pilgrim' a pride! From ev-'ry mountain side Let freedom ring! 
rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills: My heart with rapture thrills Like that a bove. 
tongues a-wake: Let all that breathe part ake;Let rocks their si-lence break, The sound prolong, 
land be bright With freedom's holy light; Protect us by thy might, Great God, our King! 
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T. Hastings. 



ROCK OF AGES. 



TOPLADY. 
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1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide mj^self in thee; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven side that flowed. 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow — 
All for sin could not atone; 

Gerhabdt. 

J. Wesley. Tr. 
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Thou must save, and thou alone I 
Nothing in my hand I bring: 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment throne, — 
Rock of Ages cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee. 

ST. THOMAS. S.M. 

Tansur. 



1. Give to the winds 

2. Thro' waves, and clouds, 
8. Far, far a - bove 
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thy 
and 
thy 



fears; Hope 
storms. He 
thought His 
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be not 
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sel shall 
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dis - mayed; 
thy way; 
ap - pear, 
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God hears 
Wait thou 
When ful 
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thy sighs and counts thy tears; God shall lift up thy 
his time; the dark - est night Shall end in bright - est 
ly he the work hath wrought, That caused thy need - less 
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head. 

day. 

fear. 
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4 Thou seest our weakness. Lord, 
Our hearts are known to thee; 
Oh, lift thou up the sinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee. 
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5 Let us, in life and death. 

Thy steadfast truth declare. 
And publish with our latest breath 
Thy love and guardian care. 



IN THE CROSS OF CHRIST I GLORY. 
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BOWRING. 



I. CONKEY. 
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1 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred stoiy. 
Gathers round its head sublime. 



2 When the woes of life overtake me, 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me; 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way. 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds new lustre to the day . 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 

By the cross are sanctified; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 



OUR HYMN OF FAITH. 

Elizabeth A. Lawson. Tune: Keller's American Hyi^n. 

•• Fa?' we walk by faith, and not by sight,*'— 2 Cor. v: 7. Motto of the R, 1. W, G. T, U. 
" WJiatsoever is born of God, overcometh the toorld: and this is the victory that overcometJi the worlds 
even our faith." — 1 John v: 4. 



1 Angel of Faith, thou art stronger than all! 

Filled with thy light we can ne'er go astray, 
Walking with thee no grim fears can appall, 

Thou wilt remove every doubt from our way, 
Far, far remove every doubt from our way. 

Strengthen our hearts till the dark errors fall, 
Scattered and vanquished in weak disarray; 

Angel of Faith, thou art stronger than all! 

2 Sisters, we follow thy guidance divine. 

Striving in love for a cause just and right, 
Pure are the offerings we lay at thy shrine, 

Hopes of the Nation in trust we unite, 
God, Home and Nation in thee shall unite. 

Pure are the children that round our heart's 
Purer and stronger thy promise of might ;[twine, 

Help us to win by thy guidance divine. 



3 Angels of Mercy and Love, hear our cry! 
Answer on wings swift as fire to transform 

Error to Truth; let the wide world reply, 
Summon thy legions for Temperance reform. 

Brave Temperance legions for world-wide reform 
Bid the glad hour of redemption draw nigh, 

Let the small voice follow whirlwind and storm, 
Angels of Mercy and Love, hear our cry! 

4 Angel of Faith, thou shalt conquer at last! 
Shepherds in watching the promise have heard ; 

Faithful as they with this truth of the past. 
White-ribbon 'd heralds shall publish the word. 

Bearing salvation and joy with the word. 
Then o'er the world the grand Song of the Past 

Mighty in truth to prevail shall be heanl, 
Angel of Faith, thou shalt conquer at last. 



Published in sheet form by Oliver Ditson & Co., Boston, and C. H. Ditson & Co., New York. 
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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS! 



S. Baring-Gould. 

^ \ 




L.0 F— # 



A. S. Sullivan. 
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1., Onward, Christian sol - diers, marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus 

2. Like a might-y ar - my.moves the Church of God; Broth-ers, we are tread - ing 

3. Crowns and thrones may per -ish, kingdoms rise and wane, But the Church of Je - sus 

4. Onward, then,ye peo - pie join the hap -py throng, Blend with ours your voi - ces 
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go - ing on be - fore; Christ the roy -al Mas - ter leads a-gainstthe foe; 

where the saints have trod; We are not di - vi - ded, all one bod -y we, 

constant will re- main; Gates of hell can nev • er 'gainst that Church prevail; 

in the tri-umph song; Glo - ry, laud and hon - or, un - to Christ the King, 
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For - ward in - to bat - tie, see his ban • ners go. 

One in hope and doc - trine, one in char - i - ly. 

We have Christ's own prom - ise, and that can - not fail. 

This thro' count- less ag - es, men and an - gels sing. 
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Onward, Chris - tian 
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sol - diers, marching as to war, With the cross of Je- sus go-ing on be - fore. 

With the cross of Je - sus 
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J. H. Newman. 



LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT. 




J. B. Dykes. 
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1. Lead, kindly Light, amid th' en-circling gloom, Lead thou me on; The night is 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that thou Shouldst lead me on; I loved to 

3. So long thy power has blest me, sure it still Will lead me on O'er moor and 




dark, and I am far from home; 
choose and see my path; but now 
fen, o'er crag and tor-rent, till 



Lead thou me on: Keep thou my feet; I 
Lead thou me on! I loved the gar - ish 

The night is gone, And with the morn those 
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do not ask to see The dis-tant scene; one step e nough for me. 

day; and, spite of fears, Pride ruled my will: re-mem-ber not past years, 

an - gel f ac - es smile, Which I have loved long since, and lost a - while. 
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I GAVE MY 

Frances Ridley Havbrgal. 

1 I gave my life for thee, 

My precious blood I shed. 
That thou might' st ransomed be. 

And quickened from the dead; 
I gave, 1 gave my life for thee, — 

What hast thou done for me? 

2 My Father's house of light,— 

My glory-circled throne 
I left for earthly night, 

For wanderings sad and lone; — 
I left, I left it all for thee. 

What hast thou left for me? 
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LIFE FOR THEE. 
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(Tune No. 21, Gospel Hymns.) 



I suffered much for thee. 
More than thy tongue can tell 

Of bitterest agony. 
To rescue thee from hell; 

I've borne, Fve borne it all for thee. 
What hast thou borne for me? 

And I have brought to thee, 
Down from my home above, 

Salvation full and free, 
Mjjr pardon and my love; 

I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, 
What hast thou brought to me? 
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RAISE THE SONC TRIUMPHANT. 



Play first four measures for prelude^ 
Voices in Unison. Spirited^ 



Words and Music by 
Geo. Noyes Rockwell. 
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1. Raise the song tri - um phant, Sing in cho - rus strong, Let all eartli re - ech - o 

2. Tho' sin and temp - ta - tion Ev - 'ry-where a-bound, Tho' the hosts of Sa - tan 

3. Would we reign in glo - ry And a crown there wear, We must here be faith - ful 
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As we march a - long. 

Compass us a - round, 

To the trust we bear; 
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We are Chris tian sol diers, We are proud to be, 

They can-not af -fright us, Christ who leads the way, 

So when death shall call us, And our con flicts o'er. 



fSt 



t 



^s 



m 



^M=4 




^ 



4#- 



-B?- 



f 



Chorus. 



&•- 



If 



I 



-t/ — ty — k ^ 

Fol-low'rs of a Cap - tain Who has made us free. Then march on 
Con-quer'd them and by him We shall gain the day. 
We shall reign in glo - ry, Vic - tors ev - er- more. 



m 



to bat - tie , 




1 



:f: ^J^ 



1=t: 



^ 



■^ 



1 



^ 



RAISE THE SONG TRIUMPHANT. 
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For ward to tlie con - flict, Strong in faith al - way; 
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COME, THOU FOUNT OF EVERY BLESSING. 

R. Robinson. Asahel Nettleton. 
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Come, thou Fount of every blessiner, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 

Call for songs of loudest praise: 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed his precious blood. 
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2. Oh. to grace how great a debtor 

Daily Tm constrained to be! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering heart to thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 

Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart; oh, take, and seal it;- 

Seal it for thy courts above. 



C. Wesley. 
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A CHARGE TO KEEP I HAVE. 
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L. Mason. 
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A charge to keep I have, 

A God to glorify; 
A never-dying soul to save. 

And fit it for the sky. 

To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfill ; — 
Oh, may it all my powers engage 

To do mv Master's will. 
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3. Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live; 
And oh! thy servant, Lord, prepare, 
A strict account to give. 

4. Help me to watch and pray. 

And on thyself rely; 
Assured, if 1 my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 
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Fawcett. 



Naegeli. 
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Blest be the tie that binds, 
Our hearts in Christian love; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. 
Our comforts and our cares. 
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We share our mutual woes. 
Our mutual burdens bear; 

And often for each other flows * 
The sympathizing tear. 

When we asunder port, 

It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 

And hope to meet again. 



ONE SWEETLY SOLEMN THOUGHT, 



Phcebe Gary. 

1. One sweetly, solemn thought 

Comes to me o'er and o'er: 
Fm nearer my home to day 
Than Pve ever been before. 

2. Nearer my Father's house, 

Where many mansions be; 
Nearer the great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea. 

3. Nearer the bound of life 

Where we lay our burden down; 
Nearer leaving^ my cross, 
Nearer wearing my crown. 



4. But lying darkly between, 

Winding down through the night, 
Is the dim and unknown stream 
Which leads at last to the light. 

5. Father, perfect my trust; 

Increase my faith in thee: 
Let me feel as if I stood 
Close on eternity. 

6. For even now my feet 

Are slipping o'er the brink; 
I may be nearer my honie, 
Nearer now than I think. 
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MARTYN. 



S. B. Marsh. 



Fine. 



D.C. 




1. Jesus, lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom iiy, 
While the billows near me roll, 

While the temp?8t still is high. 
Hide me, my Saviour! hide, 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide; 

Oh, receive my soul at last. 



2. Other refuge have 1 none, — 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone; 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is stayed. 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 



CORONATION. 



Perronet. 



O. HOLDEN. 
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1. All hail the power of Jesus' name! 

Let angels prostrate fall! 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown him Lord of all! 

2. Sinners whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet 
And crown him Lord of all ! 



3. Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him Loid of all! 

4. Oh. that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may fall! 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all ! 



Bev. 8. Bariko Gould. 



NOW THE DAY IS OVER. 



Now till? iluj- r? o - ver; Night ia draw - iug nigli;... . 

Je - SUB. givi! iti« wya - ry Calm and sw out ro - poac: 

When the morn - injj wuk ■ ens. Then muy I a - rise 
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IN HEAVENLY LOVE ABIDING. 



Akna L. Wabino. 

In heavenly love abiding, 

No change my heart Bball fear. 
And mfe is such confiding, 

For nothing changes here: 
The storm may roar without me, 

Hy heart may low be laid. 
But Ood is round about me. 

And can I be dismayed? 

I. Wherever he may guide me, 
No want shall tnm me back; 
My shepherd is beside me. 
And nothing can I lack; 



Hia wisdom ever waketh, 
His sight ia never dim: 

He knows the way he taketh, 
And I will walk with him. 

Qreen pastures are before me. 

Which yet I have not seen; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er n 

Where darkest clouds have b 
My hope I ean not meaaure; 

Hy path to life is free : 
My Saviour has my treasure, 

And he will walk witii me. 
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ENTIRE CONSECRATION. 



Frances Ridley Haveboal. 



Chorus by W. J.K. 



Wm. J. EiRKFATRICK. 
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1. l^ake my life, and let it be 

2. Take my feet, and let them be 

3. Take my lips, and let them be 

4. Take my moments and my days, 



Con - se - era - ted, Lord, to thee; 
Swift and beau-ti-ful for thee; 
Filled with mes-sa-ges for thee; 

Let them flow in end - less praise; 
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Take my hands and let them move 


At 


the im- pulse of 


thy love. 


Take my voice and let me sing 


Al - 


ways, on - ly, for 


my King. 


Take my sil - ver and my gold, — 


Not 


a mite would I 


with - hold. 


Take my in - tel-lect, and use 


Ev - 


'ry pow'r as thou 


Shalt ch :ose. 
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Chorus. 
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Wash me in the Sav-ior's pre-cious blood, (the precious blood,) )t^^/^ t «.:,r^ f^ 
Cleanse me in its pu - ri - fy - ing flood, (the healing flood,) f^ora, i give to 
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ENTIRE CONSECRATION. 



91 



rt^==^ 


4^ 


fS_ 


p 


-A 
J . 


^t~ 


=t=H 


-^ -. ^-^— ^ IT- 


tW 


thee. 


my 


life 


i— 

and 


all, 


-t g— m A ^ ' ^ • - S- 

' s * — ■^-^— I'— V- ^ 

to be. Thine, hence-forth, e - ter - nal 


1 

- ly. 


/m\ff ' 


; 


^ 


m 


« • 


• 




^ ^ ^ ' m i • 


rD ' II 


^^irr^ 


M 




\j 




n 


L^-i 


m m m • i * * 


^* ^ 11 


r 


L; 


Yj 


\j 


K 


^ 


• • 1 J "j - J 


K? * II 


5L^ ^-^ 


l*^ ^ w w- ■ ■■ 




1 ^ ^ w ■ ^ J 


11 



5 Take my will, and make it thine; 
It shall be no longer mine; 
Take my heart, — it is thine own, — 
It shall be thy royal throne. 



6 Take my love, — my Lord, I pour 
At thy feet its treasure store! 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for thee! 



WHILE THE DAYS ARE COINC BY. 



Tune: No. 860, Gospel Hymns. 



1 There are lonely hearts to cherish. 
While the days are going by; 
There are weary souls who perish, 

While the days are going by. 
If a smile we can renew. 
As our journey we pursue. 
Oh, the good we all may do 
While the days are going by. 

Refrain. 
Going by, going by. 
Going by, going by. 
Oh, the good we all may do 
While the days are going by. 
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2 There's no time for idle sconcing. 
While the days are going by; 



Let your face be like the morning, 

While the days are going by. 

Oh, the world is full of sighs, 

Full of sad and weeping eyes. 

Help your fallen brother rise. 

While the days are going by. 

Refrain. 

3 All the loving links that bind us. 

While the days are going by; 

One by one we leave behind us. 

While the days are going by. 

But the seeds of good we sow, 

Both in shade and shine will grow, 

And will keep our hearts aglow. 

While the days are going by. 

Refrain. 
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GOD BE WITH YOU. 



J. E. Rankin. D. D. 

5=^ 



W. G. Tomer. By per. 




1. God be with you till we meet 

2. God be with you till we meet 

3. God be with you till we meet 



a • gain, By his coun-sels guide, up - 
a - gain, 'Neath his wings se - cure - ly 
a - gain, Wlien life's ^ter - lis thick con - 



4. God be with you till we meet a - gain. Keep love's ban - ner float - ing 
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hold you, With his sheep se - cure - ly fold you, God be with you till we 

hide you, Dai - ly man - na still pro-vide you, God be with you till we 

found you. Put his arms un - fail - ing round you, God be with you till ve 

o'er you, Smite death's threat'ning wave be -fore you, God be with you till we 
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till we meet, 
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Praise him who leada the tem - p'rance host, Praise Fa ■ ther. Boa aod Ho ■ ly Ohost. 
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BENEDICTION HYMN. 
Or Hjrma of Blesaing. 

be read by presiding offioor, or bj the aadlenoe. 





The Lord 

The Lord 

The Lnni 

The Lovrt 



be with Ihee in the flush of mom, WLeu life springs 

be with thee in tlie height of noon. When hours of 

be with thee in Ihe twi - light dim. The sweet home - 

he with thee through the si - lent night. His arms Ihy 




and his face 



s are born, When earth would draw 

loo soon, Through oil the heat, 

'ning hymn; His dews up - od 

thy light. When foea a - rise, 




the heav'n ■ ly way Shine moreandmore un - to the per - 

- den and the strife, The Lord re-fresh thee wi(b e - ter - 

1 - ty soul de-acend. His peace a -bide with thee un - to 

1 thy keep - er be Un • lil the day dawn and the shad - 
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BENEDICTION HYMN. 95 

w»e. "The Lord sUall preserve thee from all evil. He shall preserve tliy soul. 
Tlie Lord shall preserve thy going out aud tliy comiog io from this time forth, even forever 

le to 2d. wrae. "The Lord that made henven and earth bless thee out of Zion. Tlie Lord 
is thy keeper. The Lord is tliy shade upon thy right hand. The sun shall not smite thee by day, 
- nor the moon by night." 

Besponse to 3rd, verse. "The Lord bless tbee and keep thee: the Lord mahe his face to shine 
npon Ihee and be gracious unto thee; the Lord lift up his «ountenance upon thee, and give thee 

Resporae to ith. nene. " The Lord Jesus Christ be with tliy spirit. Behold, he that keepelh 
Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep. The eternal God is thy refuge, and underneath are the ever- 
lasting arms, and be shall tlirust out the cgemy from before thee, and shall say; 'Destroy them,' " 



CHRIST FOR THE WORLD WE SING. 




i Christ foi' the world ne sing; 
The world to Christ we bring 

With fervent prayer; — 
The wayward and the lost, 
By restless passion tossed. 
Redeemed at countless cost, 

From dark despair. 



Christ for the worid we sing; 
The world to Christ ve bring 

With one accord — 
With us the work to share, 
Wilh us reproach to dare. 
With us Ihe cross to bear. 

For Christ our Lord. 
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